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CHAPTER ONE: 
down the rabbi+-hole 


Alice was beginning to get very tired of sitting by her 
sister on the bank, and of having nothing to do; once or 
twice she had peeped into the book her sister was reading, 
but it had no pictures or conversations in it, “and what 
is the use of a book,” thought Alice, “without pictures or 
conversations?” 
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She ran across the field after it, and was just in time to see it 
pop down a large rabbit-hole under the hedge. In another moment 
down went Alice after it, never once considering how in the world 


she was to get out again. 


dumb dumb... 
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that Alice had not a moment to think about stopping 


the rabbit- hole went straight on ike a ret io 
| some way, and then dipped suddenly down, SO. suddenly — 


herself before she found herself falling down what seemed - 


: to be a very deep well. Either the well | was very deep, or 
she fell very slowly, for she had plenty of time as she went 
down to look about her, and 1 to > wonder what v was s going, 


to oe next. 











Down, down, down. Would the fall never come to an 
L ‘end? “lL wonder how many miles Tve fallen by this time?” she | 
said aloud. “I must be getting somewhere near the centre 
of the earth. Let me see: that would be four thousand ~ | 
miles down, | think—l wonder i I shall fall yas eid | 
_ the earth!” # | = lh 
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Alice began to get rather sleepy, and went on saying to herself, 
in a dreamy sort of way, “Do cats eat bats? Do bats eat cats?” When 


suddenly, 





Alice was not a bit hurt, and she jumped up on to her feet in a 
moment. She looked up, but it was all dark overhead; before her 
was another long passage, and the White Rabbit was still in sight, 
hurrying down it. There was not a moment to be lost; away went 
Alice like the wind. 


Oh my ears and 
whiskers how late 
It'S getting. 








She found herself in a long, low hall, which was lit up by a 
row of lamps hanging from the roof. There were doors all round 
the hall, but they were all locked. Suddenly she came upon a little 
three-legged table, all made of solid glass: there was nothing on it 
but a tiny golden key. 


U 


3 
(ue 
E 


attr 








EE, 


\ 


10 





But, alas! Either the locks were too large, or the key was too 
small. She came upon a little door about fifteen inches high; she 
tried the little golden key in the lock, and to her great delight it 
fitted! 
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She knelt down and looked along the passage Sick 


into the loveliest garden you ever saw. 
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“Oh, how I meh I could ian up like « telescope? 1 
think I could, if I only knew how to begin.” For, you see, so 
many out-of-the-way things had happened lately that Alice 

| had begun to think that very few things indeed were ey 







) impossible. 





There seemed to be no use in waiting by the little door; so 
she went back to the table. This time she found a little bottle on it 
which certainly was not there before. 


hope this is 
NO+ poison... 
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... She very soon finished it off. 

“What a curious feeling!” said Alice; “I must be shutting up like a 
telescope!” And so it was indeed; she was now only ten inches high, 
but, alas for poor Alice! when she got to the door, she found she had 
forgotten the little golden key, and when she went back to the table 
tor it, she found she could not possibly reach it. 
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Soon her eye fell on a little 
glass box that was lying under the 
table; she opened it, and found in 
it a very small cake, on which the 
words “EAT ME” were beautifully 
marked in currants. 
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CHAPTER TWO: 
the pool of +ears 


“Curiouser and curiouser,” cried Alice (she was so 
much surprised, that for the moment she quite forgot how 
to speak good English); “now I’m opening out like the 
largest telescope that ever was!” 

Just at this moment her head struck against the roof of 
the hall; in fact, she was now rather more than nine feet 
high, and she at once took up the little golden key and 
hurried off to the garden door. 
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Oh my poor, little feet, 
| wonder who will put 
on your shoes and 
stockings Now, jears? 
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Poor Alice! It was as much as she could do, lying down 
on one side, to look through into the garden with one eye; 


but to get through was more hopeless than ever: she sat 
down and began to cry again. 
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“You ought to be ashamed of yourself,” said Alice, “a great girl 
like you” (she might well say this), “to go on crying in this way! Stop, 
this moment, I tell you.” But she went on all the same, shedding 
gallons of tears, until there was a large pool all round her, about 
tour inches deep, and reaching half down the hall. 
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After a time she heard a little pattering of feet in the distance, 
and she hastily dried her eyes to see what was coming. It was the 
White Rabbit returning, splendidly dressed, with a pair of white 
kid gloves in one hand and a large fan in the other. 


Oh the Duchess, the 
Duchess! Ohl \/on’+ 
she be savage if Ive 
kept her waiting! 
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Alice felt so desperate that she was ready to ask help of any 
one; so, when the Rabbit came near her, she began, in a low, 


= timid voice, 





If you please, Sir. 
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Alice took up the fan and gloves, and, as the hall was very hot, 
she kept fanning herself all the time she went on talking. 
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How doth the lis++le crocodile 
Improve his shining +ail, 

Axnd pour the waters of the Nile 
On every golden scale! 





How cheerfully he seems +0 grin, 
How nearly spreads his claws, 
And welcomes little fishes in 
With gently smiling jaws! 





“I’m sure those are not the right words,” said poor Alice, and 


her eyes filled with tears again. 
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As she said this, she looked down at her hands, and was sur- 
prised to see that she had put on one of the Rabbits little white 
kid gloves while she was talking. “How can | have done that?” she 
thought. “I must be growing small again.” 

.. . She was now about two feet high, and was going on 
shrinking rapidly; she soon found out that the cause of this was the 
fan she was holding, and she dropped it hastily, just in time to save 
herself from shrinking away altogether. 

“That was a narrow escape!” said Alice, a good deal frightened 
at the sudden change, but very glad to find herself still in existence. 
“And now for the garden!” 

As she said these words her foot slipped, and in another 
moment, splash! she was up to her chin in salt water. 


| think these are my tears... 
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“IT wish I hadn’t cried so much!” said Alice as she swam about, 
trying to find her way out. “I shall be punished for it now, I 
suppose, by being drowned in my own tears!” It was high time 
to go, for the pool was getting quite crowded with the birds and 
animals that had fallen into it: there was a Duck and a Dodo, a Lory 
and an Eaglet, and several other curious creatures. Alice led the 


way, and the whole party swam to the shore. 


help... 





help... 
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CHAPTER THREE: | 
the caucus-race and a long 4ale 


They were indeed a queer-looking party that assembled 
on the bank—the birds with draggled feathers, the animals y 
with their fur clinging close to them, and all dripping wet, 
cross, and uncomfortable. The first question of course was, 
how to get dry again. They had a consultation about this, 
and after a few minutes it seemed quite natural to Alice 
to find herself talking familiarly with them, as if she had 





| known them all her life. 





At last the Mouse, who seemed to be a person of some author- 
ity among them, called out, “Sit down, all of you, and listen to me! 
I’ll soon make you dry enough!” 


® _ Mouse knows how 
— 40. get us all dry. 





William +he Conqueror, whose cause was favoured 

by the pope, was soon submitted to by the English, who 
wanted leaders, and had be-en of late much accustomed 
40 usurpation and conquest. Edwin and Morcar, the 
earls of Mercia and Northumbria, declared for him: and 
even Stigand, the patriotic archbishop of Canterbury, 
found it advisable... 

ARE YOU DRY YETI?! 
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“What I was going to say,” said the Dodo, “was that the best 


thing to get us dry would be a caucus-race.” 
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When they had been running half an hour or so, and were 
quite dry again, the Dodo suddenly called out, “The race is over!” 


who won? 


EVERYBODY WON! 
PRIZES FOR ALL! 
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“But who is to give the prizes?” quite a chorus of voices asked. 

“Why, she, of course,” said the Dodo, pointing to Alice with one 
finger; and the whole party at once crowded round her, calling out 
in a confused way, “Prizes, prizes!” Alice had no idea what to do, and 
in despair she put her hand into her pocket, and pulled out a box 
of comfits (luckily the salt water had not got into it), and handed 
them round as prizes. There was exactly one a-piece all round. 
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They sat down again in a ring, and begged the Mouse to tell 
them something more. 

“You promised to tell me your history, you know,” said Alice, 
“and why it is you hate—C and D,” she added in a whisper, half 
afraid that it would be offended. 


What's C and D? 


Cats and dogs, 
of coursel 





Mine is a long, 
sad tale. 





Fury sai 
ae mouse, That fete i nrg a 
“ls in the house, 
+ us both 
go +0 law: 
[ will prosecute 
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morning I've 
S Nothing 40 do. 
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“You are not attending!” said the Mouse to Alice severely. “You 
insult me!” cried the Mouse, getting up and walking away. 

“IT didn’t mean it!” pleaded poor Alice. “But you’re so easily 
offended, you know.” The Mouse only growled in reply. “Please 
come back, and finish your story!” Alice called after it; and the 
others all joined in chorus, “Yes, please do!” But the Mouse only 
shook its head impatiently, and walked a little quicker. 


| wish Dinah were &. 
here. Shed be able 4 


40 g-e¢ him back. 





“Dinah’s our cat. And she’s such a capital one for catching mice, 
you can’t think! And oh, I wish you could see her after the birds! 
Why, she'll eat a little bird as soon as look at it!” This speech caused 


a remarkable sensation among the party. 


She THE 
BEST CAT IN 
THE WORLD! 





On various pretexts they all 
moved off, and Alice was soon leit 
alone. In a little while, however, 
she again heard a little pattering of 
footsteps in the distance. 
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CHAPTER F OUR: 
the rabbit sends in a li+4l bill 


It was the White Rabbit, trotting slowly back again, 
and looking anxiously about as it went, as if it had lost 
something. Alice guessed in a moment that it was looking 
for the fan and the pair of white kid gloves, and she very 
good-naturedly began hunting about for them; but they 
were nowhere to be seen—everything seemed to have 
changed since her swim in the pool, and the great hall, with 
the glass table and the little door, had vanished completely. 
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The Puchass! The Duchess! Oh, my dear 
paws! Oh, my fur and whiskers! She'll 
get me executed as sure as ferrets 
are ferrets! Where can| have dropped 
them | wonder 
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Why, Mary Ann, what are you doing ou 
here? Run home this moment, and f-e4ch 
me a pair of gloves and a f an! Quick, 


“ae NOW! 
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“He took me for his housemaid,” she said to herself as she ran. 
“How surprised he'll be when he finds out who I am! But I'd better 
take him his fan and gloves—that is, if I can find them.” 


+1 


She came upon a neat little house, on the door of which was 
a bright brass plate, with the name “W. Rabbit’ engraved upon it. 

She went in without knocking, and hurried upstairs, in great 
fear lest she should meet the real Mary Ann, and be turned out of 


the house before she had found the fan and gloves. 
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ics queer it seems +0 
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She took up the fan and a pair of the gloves, and was just going 
to leave the room, when her eye fell upon a little bottle that stood 
near the looking-glass. There was no label this time with the words 
“DRINK ME”; but nevertheless she uncorked it, and put it to her lips. 






| know something in+er-estin 

is sure to happen if | drink this. 
So I'll jus4 4as+e it... see what i+ 
Joes. yee it will make me large 
again, for Im quite tired of being 
such @ little thing. 





quite 
enough! 





Before she had drunk half the bottle, she found 
her head pressing hard against the ceiling, and had to 
stoop to save her neck from being broken. 


Lofts 





one down the rabbi+'s hole. 


here should be a Look 
written abou+ this place. IT a 


| almos+ wish | had never /} a 
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She went on growing and growing, 
and, as a last resource, she put one arm 
out of the window, and one foot up the 
chimney. 














Then came a little pattering of feet on the stairs. 
Alice knew it was the Rabbit coming to look for her; and 
she trembled till she shook the house, quite forgetting 
that she was now about a thousand times as large as the 
Rabbit, and had no reason to be afraid of it. Presently the 
Rabbit came up to the door, and tried to open it; but as the 
door opened inward, and Alice’s elbow was pressed hard 
against it, that attempt proved a failure. Alice heard it say 
to itself, “Then Pll go round and get in at the window.” 

“That you won't!” thought Alice; and, after waiting till 
she fancied she heard the Rabbit just under the window, 
she suddenly spread out her hand, and made a snatch in 
the air. She did not get hold of anything, but she heard a 
little shriek and a fall. 
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She waited for some time without hearing anything ] 
more. At last came a rumbling of little cart-wheels, and the | 
sound of a good many voices all talking together; she made 
out the words, “Where's the other ladder?—Here, Bill! The 


master says you ve got to go down the chimney!” oR 
, | *Oh, so Bills got to come down the chimney, has her | 


said Alice to herself. “I wouldn't be in Bill's place fora good | 
| deal: this fireplace is narrow, to ue sure, , but I think Doan | 
kick a little.” — 
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There was a dead silence 


instantly; and Alice thought to 

herself, “I wonder what they will do 

next!” But she had not long to doubt, 

for the next moment a shower of little 

pebbles came rattling in at the window, 

and some of them hit her in the face. Alice 

noticed with some surprise that the pebbles were 

all turning into little cakes as they lay on the floor, 

and a bright idea came into her head. “If I eat one of 

these cakes,” she thought, “it’s sure to make some change 

in my size; and as it can’t possibly make me larger, it must 
make me smaller, I suppose.” 
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So she swallowed one of the cakes, and was 
delighted to find that she began shrinking directly. 

As soon as she was small enough to get through 
the door, she ran out of the house, and found quite a 
crowd of little animals and birds waiting outside. They 
all made a rush at Alice the moment she appeared; but 

she ran off as hard as she could, and soon found 

herself safe in a thick wood. 


| should eat you... 








“The first thing Pve got to do,” said Alice to herself, as 
_ she wandered about in the wood, “is to grow to my right — 
_ size again; and the second thing is to find my way into that 
lovely garden. I think that will be the best plan.” While she 
Ml was peering about anxiously among the trees, a little sharp 





) bark just over her head made her look up in a great hurry. 
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An enormous puppy was looking down at her! Hardly know- 
ing what she did, she picked up a little bit of stick, and held it out 
to the puppy; then the puppy began a series of short charges at the 
stick, running a very little way forward each time and a long way 

back, and barking hoarsely all the while, till at last it 
SV sat down a good way off, panting, with its 
= “sy, tongue hanging out of its mouth, and its 


iy 









great eyes half shut. 


Hah | prefer 
cats, myself. 





This seemed to Alice a good opportunity for making her escape; 
so she set off at once, and ran till she was quite tired and out 
of breath, and till the puppy’s bark sounded quite faint in the 
distance. “Oh dear! [’d nearly forgotten that I’ve got to grow up 
again. Let me see—how is it to be managed?” 


lreally have to get 
myself’ bigger. | suppose 
| ought +0 eat or drink 
something or other: but 
the great question is, 
what 
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There was a large mushroom growing near her, about the same 
height as herself. She stretched herself up on tiptoe, and peeped 
over the edge of the mushroom; and her eyes immediately met 
those of a large blue caterpillar that was sitting on the top with its 


arms folded. - uh 


, 





NTN j 


yi Zar \\9 
vue 
\\l 


v(f 







| like your eyes. 
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CHAPTER FIVE: 
Advice from a caterpillar 





The Caterpillar and Alice looked at each other (for some 
time) in silence. At last the Caterpillar addressed her in a 
languid, sleepy voice. “Who are you?” said the Caterpillar. 

Alice replied rather shyly, “I—I hardly know, sir, just 
at present—at least, | know who | was when I got up this 
morning, but I think I must have been changed several 
times since then.” 

“What do you mean by that?” said the Caterpillar, 


sternly. “Explain yourself.” 


“I cannot explain myself, I’m afraid, sir,” said Alice, 


“because I’m not myself, you see.” 
“IT don't see,” said the Caterpillar. 











| hardly know sir. Ive 

Leen so many different 
who are you? SIZeS in jUSt one day .. 
ve changed 
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Alice felt a little irritated at the Caterpillars making such 
very short remarks, and she drew herself up and said, very (} 
gravely, “I think you ought to tell me who you are, first.” 

“Why?” said the Caterpillar. 

Here was another puzzling question; and, as Alice could 

| not think of any good reason, and as the Caterpillar seemed 

to be in a very unpleasant state of mind, she turned away. 
“Come back!” the Caterpillar called after her. “I’ve some- 

thing important to say!” 
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‘You are old, Father William, the young man said, 
‘And your hair has become very white: 

And yet you incessantly stand on your head- 

Do you think, at your age, it is cight?” 


In my youth, Father William replied to his son, 
| Feared it might in jure the brain: 

But, now that lm perfectly sure | have none, 
Why, | do it again and again. 


‘You are old, said the youth, as | mentioned before, 
And have grown most uncommonly fat 

Y-e+ you turned a back-somersault in at the Joor- 
Pray, what is the reason of that?’ 
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‘In my youth, said the sage, as he shook his gray locks, 
| kept all my limbs very supple 

By the use of this oin¢m-ent-one shilling the box- 
Allow me to sell you a couple. 


‘You are old, said the youth, and your jaws are too w-eak 
For anything tougher than suet: 

Ye+ you finish the goose, with the bones and +he beak: 
Pray, how did you manage +o do it 


In my youth, said his father, | took +o the law, 

And argued each case with my wife: 

Axnd the muscular strength, which it gave to my jaw, 
Has lasted the rest of my life. 
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‘You are old, said the youth: ‘one would hardly suppose 


That your eye was as steady as ever: 
Ye+ you balance an eel on the end of your nose- 


What made you so awfully clever?” 


have answered three questions, and that is enough, 


Said his father: ‘lon + give yourself airs: 
Do you think | can lis+-en all day +0 such stuff? 
Be of f, or I'll kick you down stairs! 
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That was wrong from beginning 
40 endl What size is it that you 
wish +0 be anyway? 
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“Well, I should like to be a little larger, sir, if you wouldn't 
mind,” said Alice: “three inches is such a wretched height to be.” 


se 


“It is a very good height indeed!” said the Caterpillar angrily, 


rearing itself upright as it spoke (it was exactly three inches high). 
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One side will make you 
grow taller and the 
other side will make you 
grow shorter .. 
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“One side of what? The other side of what?” thought Alice to 
herself. 

“Of the mushroom,” said the Caterpillar, just as if she had 
asked it aloud; and in another moment it was out of sight. Alice re- 
mained looking thoughtfully at the mushroom for a minute, trying 
to make out which were the two sides of it; and, as it was perfectly 
round, she found this a very difficult question. However, at last she 
stretched her arms round it as far as they would go, and broke off a 


bit of the edge with each hand. 
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“And now which is which?” she said to herself, and nibbled a 
little of the right-hand bit to try the effect: the next moment she 
felt a violent blow underneath her chin; it had struck her foot! She 
was a good deal frightened by this very sudden change, as she was 


shrinking rapidly; so she set to work at once to eat some of the 
other bit. 





In another moment, she found that her shoulders were 
nowhere to be found: all she could see, when she looked 
down, was an immense length of neck. As there seemed to 
be no chance of getting her hands up to her head, she tried to 
get her head down to them, and was delighted to find that her 
neck would bend about easily in any direction, like a serpent. 
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SERPENT! 
SE. RPE REE SEEING | 





|am not a serpent! Let me ‘ 
alone, | am a little girl. os 





'Ve seen a good many little girls in my 
sim-e, but Never one with such a neck as 
that. Always trying +40 eat my eqgs! 





Ihave tasted edqs cer+ainly, 
Lut little girls eat eggs quite as 
much as serpents do, you know. 








Alice crouched down among the trees 
as well as she could, for her neck kept 
getting entangled among the branches, 





and every now and then she had to stop 
and untwist it. After a while she remem- 
bered that she still held the pieces of 
mushroom in her hands, and she set to 
work very carefully, nibbling first at one 
and then at the other, and growing some- 
times taller, and sometimes shorter, un- 
til she had succeeded in bringing herself 
down to her usual height. It was so long 
since she had been anything near the 
right size, that it felt quite strange at first; 
but she got used to it in a few minutes, 
and began talking to herself, as usual . . . 
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Come, there's half my plan Jone now! How puzzling all 
these changes arel I'm never Sure what I'm going +o be, 
from one minu+e 40 another! However, I've qo+ back +o 
my right size: the next thing is, to get into that beautiful 
qard-en-how is that to be Jone, | wonder 
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As she said this, she came suddenly upon an open place, 
with a little house in it about four feet high. “Whoever lives 
there,” thought Alice, “it'll never do to come upon them this 
size; why, I should frighten them out of their wits!” So she 
began nibbling at the right-hand bit again, and did not venture 
to go near the house till she had brought herself down to nine 


inches high. 
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CHAPTER SIX: 
pig and pepper 





For a minute or two she stood looking at the house, and 
wondering what to do next, when suddenly a footman in 
livery came running out of the wood—(she considered him 
to be a footman because he was in livery; otherwise, judging 
by his face only, she would have called him a fish)—and 
rapped loudly at the door with his knuckles. It was opened 
by another footman in livery, with a round face, and large 

) eyes like a frog; and both footmen, Alice noticed, had 
} powdered hair that curled all over their heads. She felt very 
curious to know what it was all about, and crept a little way 


out of the wood to listen. 
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ones a frog, 
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F or the Duchess. From the Queen. 
An invitation from she Axn invitation for +he 
Queen to play croquet. Duchess to play croquet. 





Then they both bowed low, and their curls got entangled to- 
gether. Alice laughed so much at this, that she had to run back into 
the wood for fear of their hearing her. 


a | 


When she next peeped out, the Fish-Footman was gone, and 
the other was sitting on the ground near the door, staring stupidly 
up into the sky. 

Alice went timidly up to the door, and knocked. 


Theres no use knocking, and 
thats for two reasons... 
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“First, because I’m on the same side of the door 
as you are; secondly, because they're making such a 





noise inside, no one could possibly hear you.” And 
certainly there was a most extraordinary noise going 
on within—a constant howling and sneezing, and 
every now and then a great crash, as if a dish or 
kettle had been broken to pieces. 





More like, theres no use ¢alking 
40 you. You're perfectly idiotic! 
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She opened the door and went in. The door led right into a 
large kitchen, which was full of smoke from one end to the other; 
the Duchess was sitting on a three-legged stool in the middle, 
nursing a baby; the cook was leaning over the fire, stirring a large 
cauldron which seemed to be full of soup. 


Hi there. 
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“There's certainly too much pepper in that soup!” Alice said to 
herself, as well as she could for sneezing. There was certainly too 
much of it in the air. Even the Duchess sneezed occasionally; and 
as for the baby, it was sneezing and howling alternately without a 
moments pause. 


A,CHOOOO! 









ACHOOOO0O AND 
HOWWWWWWW WL 
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The only two creatures in the kitchen that did not sneeze, were 
the cook, and a large cat, which was lying on the hearth and grin- 


ning from ear to ear. 


Please tell me 
why your cat l4s a Cheshire 


grins like this. ‘ Cat-Pig! 


Nay wil 
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| Jidn'+ know Cheshire 
Cats drinned. In fac, 
| Jidn'+ know cats could 
grin. Hey, why did you 
call me a pig 


You don'+ know much, 

and thats a fact. 

Bu4 | didn'4 call you 

a rg was referring +o 
the baby... PIG 
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The cook took the cauldron of soup off the fire, and at 
once set to work throwing everything within her reach at the 
Duchess and the baby—the fire-irons came first; then fol- 
lowed a shower of saucepans, plates, and dishes. The Duchess 
took no notice of them even when they hit her; and the baby 
was howling so much already, that it was quite impossible to 
say whether the blows hurt it or not. 


eat 
ac 


IHATE THAT PIG! 
SHUT HIM UP OR ILL 
COOK HIM UP! 





The Duchess began nursing her child again, singing a sort of 
lullaby to it as she did so, and giving it a violent shake at the end 
of every line:-— 


Speak roughly +o your little boy, 
And beat him when he sneezes 
He only Joes i+ 40 Annoy, 
Because he knows i+ teases! 


WOW! WOW! WOW! 


| speak roughly to my boy 

| beat him when he sneezes, 

F or he can Se €N joy 

The pepper when he pleases! 






WOW! WOW! WOW! 
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“Here! You may nurse it a bit, if you like!” said the Duchess 
to Alice, flinging the baby at her as she spoke. “I must go and get 
ready to play croquet with the Queen.” Alice caught the baby with 
some difficulty, as it was a queer-shaped little creature, and held 
out its arms and legs in all directions. As soon as she had made out 
the proper way of nursing it (which was to twist it up into a sort of 
knot, and then keep tight hold of its right ear and left foot, so as to 
prevent its undoing itself), she carried it out into the open air. 


hoooowwwwill... 


( 
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If | Jon’+ 4ake this child 
away with me, they re 
Sure +0 kill him in a Jay or 
two. \/ouldn + i+ b-e murder 
+0 leave him behind? 
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And squggling ... YOU'RE A PIG! 
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So she set the little creature down, and 


felt quite relieved to see it trot away quietly Xf 


into the wood. 
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She was a little startled by seeing the Cheshire Cat sitting on a 
bough of a tree a few yards off. 


Cheshire Puss 

Would you +ell me please 
Which way | Ought +0 go 
from here 


~ lt doesnt matter 
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To the right lives a Hatter. 
To the lef4 lives a March Hare. 
They're both mad! 





“But I don’t want to go among mad people,” Alice remarked. 

“Oh, you can’t help that,” said the Cat; “we’re all mad here. ’m 
mad. You’re mad.” 

“How do you know I’m mad?” said Alice. 

“You must be,” said the Cat, “or you wouldn't have come here.” 
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The Cat vanished. Alice was not much surprised at this, she 
was getting so well used to queer things happening. While she was 
still looking at the place where it had been, it suddenly appeared 
again. “By-the-bye, what became of the baby?” said the Cat. “I'd 
nearly forgotten to ask.” 

“It turned into a pig,” Alice answered very quietly, just as if the 
Cat had come back in a natural way. 


“I thought it would,” said the Cat, and vanished again. 





The Cat vanished. Alice was not much surprised at this, she 
was getting so well used to queer things happening. While she was 
still looking at the place where it had been, it suddenly appeared 
again. “By-the-bye, what became of the baby?” said the Cat. “I'd 
nearly forgotten to ask.” 

“It turned into a pig,” Alice answered very quietly, just as if the 
Cat had come back in a natural way. 


“I thought it would,” said the Cat, and vanished again. 





Alice waited a little, half expecting to see it again, but it did not 
appear, and after a minute or two she walked on in the direction in 
which the March Hare was said to live. She looked up, and there 
was the Cat again, sitting on a branch of a tree. “Did you say ‘pig, 
or ‘fig’?” said the Cat. 

“T said ‘pig,” replied Alice. 

“All right,” said the Cat; and this time it vanished quite slowly, 
beginning with the end of the tail, and ending with the grin, which 
remained some time aiter the rest of it had gone. 


| wish you wouldn + k-e-€p pte 
and pierogeht so suddenly; you make 
One quite 4id y. 


... get over it Al... 





: Well lve of ten seen 

A cat withou+ a grin, 
but a drin without a 

cat! That's the most 


Curious thing lever 
Mig saw in all my life. 
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She had not gone much farther 
before she came in sight of the house 
of the March Hare. It was so large 
a house, that she did not like to go 
nearer till she had nibbled some more 
of the left-hand bit of mushroom, and 
raised herself to about two feet high. 
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Suppose it should be raving mad 
after alll | almos4 wish I'd gone +o 
see the Hatter inst+eadl 
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CHAPTER SEVEN: 
amad +ea-party 


There was a table set out under a tree in front of the 
house, and the March Hare and the Hatter were having tea 
at it. A Dormouse was sitting between them, fast asleep, 
and the other two were using it as a cushion, resting their 
elbows on it, and talking over its head. The table was a 
large one, but the three were all crowded together at one 


corner of it. 
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There's plenty of room. the 
two Of you are Not very 
welcoming of quests! 





The Hatter had been looking at Alice for some time with 


great Curlosity. 
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“Come, we shall have some fun now!” thought Alice. “I’m glad 


they've begun asking riddles—I believe I can guess that,” she added 


aloud. Alice thought over all she could remember about ravens and 


writing-desks, which wasn’t much. 
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What day of the 
month is i+ 
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The fourth! 


We 


TW 





{ 


The Hatter had taken his watch out of his pocket, and was 
looking at it uneasily, shaking it every now and then, and holding 
it to his ear. “Iwo days wrong!” sighed the Hatter. “I told you butter 
wouldn't suit the works!” he added, looking angrily at the March 
Hare, “you shouldn't have put it in with the bread-knife.” 

The March Hare took the watch and looked at it gloomily; then 
he dipped it into his cup of tea, and looked at it again. 

Alice had been looking over his shoulder with some curiosity. 

“What a funny watch!” she remarked. “It tells the day of the 


month, and doesn’t tell what o’clock it is!” 
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Have you quessed the riddle ye4? 
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I give up, what 


the answer? 


No, 
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Pour some +22 
on his head 
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IHAVENT THE 
SLIGHTEST IDEA! 





That 
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| think you might do 
something Leiter with 
the time, than waste 
It asking riddles +hat 
have no answers! 








“If you knew Time as well as I do,” said the Hatter, “you wouldn't 
talk about wasting it. It’s him.” 
“I don’t know what you mean,” said Alice. 
“Of course you don't!” the Hatter said, tossing his head 
contemptuously. “I dare say you never even spoke to Time!” 
“Perhaps not,” Alice cautiously replied; “but | know I have to 
beat time when I learn music.” 
“Ah! That accounts for it,” said the Hatter. “He won't stand 
beating.” 
| know everything about 
sim-el | know Time, himself! 
| had +0 keep time while | 
sang a song at the great 


concert given by the Queen 
of Hearts! 
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Twinkle, 4winkle litle bat! 

How | wonder where you re at! 
Up above the world you fly 

like A tea-tray In the sky 


ZZ2Zz... twinkle dwinkle 
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“Well, I'd hardly finished the first verse,” said the Hatter, “when 
the Queen bawled out ‘He’s murdering the time! Off with his head!” 

“How dreadtully savage!” exclaimed Alice. 

“And ever since that,” the Hatter went on in a mournful tone, 
“he won't do a thing I ask! It’s always six o’clock now.” 
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' 
aye 
f F Suppose we change the 


sub ject, |m getting tired of 
this. | vote the young lady 
tells us A story. 





“Tm afraid I don’t know one,” said Alice, rather alarmed at the 
proposal. 
“Then the Dormouse shall!” they both cried. “Wake up, Dor- 
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mouse!” And they pinched it on both sides at once. 


Once upon a time there 
were three sisters... 





| have a question about 


your story. CRS 
fice a WIN} 


AY 





The Dormouse sulkily remarked, “If you can't be civil, you’d 


better finish the story for yourself.” 
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This piece of rudeness was more than Alice could bear; she got 


up in great disgust, and walked off. The last time she saw them, 


they were trying to put the Dormouse into the teapot. 


Il never go there again 
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“It's the stupidest tea-party I was ever at in all my life!” 
Just as she said this she noticed that one of the trees had a 
door leading right into it. “That's very curious!” she thought. “But 


everything’s curious to-day. I think I may as well go in at once.” And 
in she went. 
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Once more she found herself in the long hall, and close to the 
little glass table. “Now, Ill manage better this time,” she said to 
herself, and began by taking the little golden key, and unlocking 
the door that led into the garden. Then she set to work nibbling at 
the mushroom (she had kept a piece of it in her pocket) till she was 
about a toot high; then she walked down the little passage. 
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this place- 
| could d-e4 
used +ol 


She found herself at last in 
the beautiful garden, among 
the bright flower-beds and the 


cool fountains. 
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CHAPTER EIGHT | 


the queens croquet-ground 





A large rose-tree stood near the entrance of the garden; 
the roses growing on it were white, but there were three & 
gardeners at it, busily painting them red. Alice thought this 
a very curious thing, and she went nearer to watch them. 





Look ou+ now F ive! 
Don’+ go splashing pain 
all over me like shal 






v) 
You'd better not +alkl | ies 
heard the Queen say 
only yesterday that 
you deserved iobe “Y 
Leheadedl 
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Seven flung down the brush, and had just begun, “Well of all 


‘He 


the unjust things!” When his eye chanced to fall upon Alice, as 
she stood watching them, and he checked himself suddenly; the 
others looked round also, and all of them bowed low. “Would you 
tell me, please,” said Alice, a little timidly, “why you are painting 
those roses?” 

Five and Seven said nothing, but looked at Two. Two began, in 
a low voice, “Why, the fact is, you see, Miss, this here ought to have 
been a red rose-tree, and we put a white one in by mistake; and if 
the Queen was to find it out, we should all have our heads cut off, 


you know.” 


and polite. 







youre smart. (p> in 
Oh gosh... what 


anawful woman 7*?P: | 1M i \ 
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, THE QUEEN THE QUEEN 
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There was a sound of many footsteps, and Alice looked round, 
eager to see the Queen. First came ten soldiers carrying clubs; these 
were all shaped like the three gardeners, oblong and flat, with their 
hands and feet at the corners: next the ten courtiers: these were 
ornamented all over with diamonds, and walked two and two, as 
the soldiers did. After these came the royal children; there were 
ten of them, and the little dears were all ornamented with hearts. 
Next came the guests, mostly Kings and Queens, and among them 
Alice recognized the White Rabbit. Last of all this grand procession, 


Came THE KING AND QUEEN OF HEARTS. 





When the procession came opposite to Alice, they all stopped 
and looked at her. 


What's your name child? And who 
are these men painting the roses? 


My name is Alice, your 
Majesty. How should | 
know who these men 
are...it+s no business 
of min. 
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The Queen turned crimson with fury, and, after glaring at her 
for amoment like a wild beast, began screaming, 


OFF WITH 
HE-R HEAD! 


Consider my dear: 
she s only a child. 








Nonsense. 
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“Come on, then!” roared the Queen, and Alice joined the 


procession, wondering very much what would happen next. 


“It's a very fine day!” said a timid voice at her side. She was 


walking by the White Rabbit, who was peeping anxiously into her 


face. 


Hey, where s 
the Duchess? Hush! Hush! She's under 


sentence of execution 


. 
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Alice thought she had never seen such a curious 


croquet-ground in her life; it was all ridges and furrows; 
| the croquet balls were live hedgehogs, and the mallets live 
flamingoes, and the soldiers had to double themselves up Y 
and stand on their hands and feet, to make the arches. 
Alice soon came to the conclusion that it was a very 
difficult game indeed. The players all played at once, 
} without waiting for turns, quarreling all the while, and 
fighting for the hedgehogs; and in a very short time the 
Queen was in a furious passion. “They're dreadfully fond 
| of beheading people here; the great wonder is, that there's 


| any one left alive!” 
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GET TO. YOUR 
PLACE Sl! 





Bes 


This is gonna hurt. 





7, 


What do | even Jo 
with this bird? 





Do be gentle 
ae pe miss. 


(go Hello es 


A, 
a eve 
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She was looking about for some way of escape, and wondering 
whether she could get away without being seen, when she 
noticed a curious appearance in the air; it puzzled her very much at 
first, but after watching it a minute or two she made it out to be a 
erin, and she said to herself, “It’s the Cheshire Cat; now I shall have 
somebody to talk to.” 
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Hi Alice! 
CHE_SH\ 


big cat no 
eat birdl 





a — oy How are you qetting on- 
_ v, do you like the Queen? 

! ; 
C) No+ at all, shes 


$0000 extremely ... 
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LIKELY TO WIN, THAT 
ITSNOT EVEN WORTH 
FINISHING THE GAME... 
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“Who are you talking to?” said the King, coming up to Alice, 
and looking at the Cat’s head with great curiosity. 

“It’s a friend of mine—a Cheshire Cat,” said Alice. 

“T don’t like the look of it at all,” said the King, “and don’t look 
at me like that!” He got behind Alice as he spoke. 

“A cat may look at a king,” said Alice. 

“Well it must be removed,” said the King, and he called to 
the Queen who was passing at the moment, “My dear! I wish you 
would have this cat removed!” 

The Queen had only one way of settling all difficulties, great or 
small. “Off with his head!” she said, without even looking round. 

“Tll fetch the executioner myself,” said the King eagerly, and he 
hurried off. 






ld rather 
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Kiss my ring. 
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The game was in such confusion that she never knew whether 
it was her turn or not. So she went off in search of her hedgehog. 


I'm outta here! 


'm hungry . . . 





When she got back to the Cheshire Cat, she was surprised to 
find quite a large crowd collected round it; there was a dispute 
going on between the executioner, the King, and the Queen, who 
were all talking at once, while all the rest were quite silent, and 
looked very uncomfortable. The moment Alice appeared, she was 
appealed to by all three to settle the question. The executioner’ 
argument was, that you couldn’t cut off a head unless there was a 
body to cut it off from. The King’s argument was, that anything that 
had a head could be beheaded. The Queen’s argument was, that 
if something wasn’t done about it in less than no time, she’d have 
everybody executed, all round. 
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THE CAT BELONGS TO THE DUCHESS! 
BETTER ASK HER! 
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(50 get the Duchess +henl 
Is she still with her head? 
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And the executioner went 
off like an arrow. The Cat’s head 
began fading away the moment 
he was gone, and, by the time he 
had come back with the Duchess, 
it had entirely disappeared; so 
the King and the executioner = 
ran wildly up and down, looking 
for it, while the rest of the party 
went back to the game. 
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CHAPTER NINE: 


the mock turtles St0ry 


“You can’t think how glad I am to see you again, you 
dear old thing!” said the Duchess, as she tucked her arm 
affectionately into Alice’s, and they walked off together. 

Alice was very glad to find her in such a pleasant tem- 
per, and thought to herself that perhaps it was only the 
pepper that had made her so savage when they met in the 
kitchen. 
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Youre thinking about something 
my dear, and that makes you 
forget +o talk. | can + +ell you 
now what the moral of this is, 
Lu+ | shall remember in a bis. 


Nice finger... 
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“Everything's got a moral, if only you can find it.” And she 
squeezed herself up closer to Alice’s side as she spoke. Alice did not 
much like her keeping so close to her; first, because the Duchess 
was very ugly; and secondly, because she was exactly the 
right height to rest her chin on Alice’s shoulder, and it was an 
uncomfortably sharp chin. However, she did not like to be rude; so 
she bore it as well as she could. 


| think the moral of this all is | think everybody | 
love. Tis love that makes the should just mind their 
world go ‘round | own business... 





ea that’s what | think! 
res ALB Za 


LoL 


Does your flamingo Lite? F lamingoes and 
mustard both bite. And the moral of that is 
Birds of a feather flock together. 


Yeah... only mustard isn'4 a bird. 
Can you even hear yourself 





... $eriously! 





What's his 
Nam-e 





Can | ¢ake a bite of him? 
Sounds +asty... 


GET AWAY! 











Oh I'm sorry ...| thought he 
was filled with chocolaye. 


What er 


seriously... 


Alice looked up, and there stood the Queen in front of them, 
with her arms folded. 


She's frowning lik-e 
a thunderstorm... 
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Now | give you fair warning, 
either you or your head must be 
of f, and that in about half of no 
tim-el Take your choice! 








The Duchess took her choice, and 


was gone 1n a moment. 
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“Lets go on with the game,” the Queen 
said to Alice; and Alice was too much fright- 
ened to say a word, but slowly followed her 
back to the croquet-ground. The other guests 
had taken advantage of the Queen’ absence, 
and were resting in the shade. However, the 
moment they saw her, they hurried back to 
the game, the Queen merely remarking that 
a moment’ delay would cost them their lives. 








All the time they were playing, the Queen never left off quar- 
reling with the other players, and shouting “Off with his head!” or 
“Off with her head!” Those whom she sentenced were taken into 
custody by the soldiers, who of course had to leave off being arches 
to do this, so that, by the end of half an hour or so, there were no 
arches left, and all the players, except the King, the Queen, and 
Alice, were in custody and under sentence of execution. 


OFF WITH THEIR HEADS! 
OFF WITH THEIR HEADS! 
Hey, have you seen the Mock 
Turtle ae They re what 
Mock Turtle soup is made from. 








Yip 


ey 
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As they walked off together, Alice heard the King say in a low 
voice, to the company generally, “You are all pardoned.” 

They very soon came upon a Gryphon, lying fast asleep in the 
sun. (If you don’t know what a Gryphon is, look at the picture.) 


\/ake up lazy thing! Take this girl +0 
see the Mock Turtle and +o hear its 
history. | must go back and see after 
some ex-ecutions. 
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Alice did not quite like the look of the creature, but on the 
whole she thought it would be quite as safe to stay with it as to go 


after that savage Queen; so she waited. 
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The Gryphon sat up and rubbed its eyes: then it watched the 
Queen till she was out of sight: then it chuckled. “What fun!” said 
the Gryphon, half to itself, half to Alice. 


“What is the fun?” said Alice. 


Tha+ Queen is all an 
act you know... Nobody 
ever loses their head. 
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They had not gone tar before they saw the Mock Turtle in the 
distance, sitting sad and lonely on a little ledge of rock, and, as they 
came nearer, Alice could hear him sighing as if his heart would 
break. She pitied him deeply. “What is his sorrow 2” 


4's all an act, Alice... Don'4 
worry abou+ him. 
oh? y + 
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“Once,” said the Mock Turtle at last, with a deep sigh, “I was a 


real Turtle.” 





“When we were little, we went to school in the sea. I only took 
the regular course.” 

“What was that?” inquired Alice. 

“Reeling and Writhing, of course, to begin with,” the Mock 
Turtle replied. 


Then | learned about the different branches of 
arithm-etic~Ambition, Distraction, Uglification, and 
Derision ... 


/| 


| have never heard 
of uglif ication. 





Yip wilh, : 





She is such a simpleton ... HAHAHA! 
Thats enough about your lessons-+ell 
her abou+ the games now. 
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CHAPTER TEN: 
the lobster quadrille 





The Mock Turtle sighed deeply, and drew the back of 
mA, one flapper across his eyes. He looked at Alice and tried to 
speak, but, for a minute or two, sobs choked his voice. At 
last the Mock Turtle recovered his voice, and, with tears 
running down his cheeks, he went on again, “You may not 
have lived much under the sea and perhaps you were never 
even introduced to a lobster so you can have no idea what 
a delightful thing a Lobster Quadrille is.” 

“No, indeed,” said Alice. “What sort of a dance is it?” 














You can show me +he 

dance but if you call me 

Stupid again, | will grow 

big and eat you ina soup! (| have SOM-<e... 
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“You form two lines along the seashore . . . seals, 
turtles, salmon, and so on; then, when you've cleared all 
the jelly-fish out of the way . . . you advance twice, each : 
with a lobster as a partner! Change lobsters, and retire in 
the same order, then you know, you throw the lobsters as | 
| far out to sea as you can... swim after them... turna 
somersault in the sea, change lobsters again, back to land 
| again, and—that’ all the first figure.” 
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Do you want us to show you 2 little 
Lit-you Jon'+ even need a lobster. 
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... The Mock Turtle sang this, very slowly and sadly: 


‘Will you walk a little faster?’ said a whiting 40 2 snail, 

‘Theres a porpoise close behind us, and hes +r-eading on my ¢ail 
See how eagerly the lobsters and the +ursles all advancel 

They are Waiting on the shingle-will you come and join the Jance7 
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you join the Jance? 

Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the Jance? 


‘You really have no notion of how delightful i+ will be 

When they take us up and throw us, with the lobsters, out 40 seal’ 
But the snail replied, Too far, too f arl’ and qave a look askance- 
Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join the dance. 
Would not, could not, would not, could not, could no+ join the Jance. 
Would not, could not, would not, could not, could not join the dance. 


‘What matters is how far we go?” His scaly friend replied. 
“There is another shore, you know, upon the other sid. 

The further of £ from E-ndland the nearer is 40 F rance- 
Then +urn not pale, Bom snail, but come and join the dance. 


‘Will you, won't you, will you, won'+ you, will you join the Jance? 
Will you, won'+ you, will you, won't you, won't you join the jance?’ 


| know | wouldn'+... 
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gosh... glad that's over. 
| think i+ s possible that | 
have eaten one of each 
of his friends ... with 





Whiting, 
whiting, 


Whitin, 
THE END 








The Gryphon said, “Come, let’s hear some of your adventures.” 


| could +ell you my adv-entures-beginning from this morning, 
Lut it $ No use going back 40 yesterday, because | was a 
dif ferent person then. 


E-xplain all that! 
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Her listeners were perfectly quiet till she got to the part 
about her repeating “You are old, Father William” to the 
\ Caterpillar, and the words all coming different, and then 
the Mock Turtle drew a long breath, and said, “That’s very 
curious!” 
“Its all about as curious as it can be,” said the Gryphon. 
‘It all came different!” the Mock Turtle repeated 
| thoughttully. “I should like to hear her try and repeat some- 
\ thing now. Tell her to begin.” He looked at the Gryphon as 
if he thought it had some kind of authority over Alice. 
“Stand up and repeat “Tis the voice of the sluggard,” 
said the Gryphon. 








152 





She got up, and began to repeat it, but her head was so full of 
the Lobster Quadrille, that she hardly knew what she was saying; 
and the words came very queer indeed: 


‘Tis the voice of +he lobs+er; 

l heard him declare 

you have baked me +oo brown, 
| must sugar my hair. 

As a duck with his eyelids, 

so he with his nose. 

Trims his belt with his buttons, 
and 4urns out his toes. 





Thais all wrong} No jes ike fet 1 





“Shall we try another figure of the Lobster Quadrille?” the 
Gryphon went on. “Or would you like the Mock Turtle to sing you 
another song?” 

“Oh, a song, please, if the Mock Turtle would be so kind,” Alice 
replied. 
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Ahemmm ... Turtle Soup. By 
Mock rote here goes. 
\Waii-can | stand Up there? 
You go+ to s¢and up there... 
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Beautiful Soup, so rich and green, 
Waiting in a hot tur-een| 

Who for such Jainties would not stoop? 
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup! 
Soup of the evening, beautiful Soup! 


Beavu-ootiful Soo-oop! 
Beavu-ootiful Soo-oop! 
Soo-oop of the €—e-evening, 
Beautiful, beautiful, Sour! 


Reavtiful Soup, who cares for fish, 
Game, or any dish 

\/ho else would no+ dive for two 
P-ennyworth only of beautiful Soup? 
Pennyworth only of beautiful Soup? 


Beau-ootif ul Soo-oop! 
Beavu-ootif ul Soo-oop! 
Soo-oop of the e-e-evening, 


Beavziful, b-eavu+i-F UL SOUP! 


see... | WANt SOUP Now. 
That always happens. 
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The Mock Turtle had just begun to repeat it, when a cry of 
“The trial’s beginning!” was heard in the distance. 


“Come on!” cried the Gryphon, and, taking Alice by the hand, 
it hurried off. 
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The 4rial. 
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\ CHAPTER ELEVEN: 
who stole the tarts 


The King and Queen of Hearts were seated on their 





throne when they arrived, with a great crowd assembled 
about them—all sorts of little birds and beasts, as well as 
the whole pack of cards. The Knave was standing before 
them, in chains, with a soldier on each side to guard him; 
and near the King was the White Rabbit, with a trumpet in 
one hand, and a scroll of parchment in the other. Alice had 
never been in a court of justice before, but she had read 





about them in books, and she was quite pleased to find that 
she knew the name of nearly everything there. “That’s the 
judge,” she said to herself, “because of his great wig.” 

The judge, by the way, was the King; and, as he wore 
} +his crown over the wig. “And that’s the jury-box,” thought 





Alice; “and those twelve creatures, I suppose they are the 
jurors.” She said this last word two or three times over to 
herself, being rather proud of it; for she thought, and rightly 
too, that very few little girls of her age knew the meaning { 


’ 





of it at all. 








| hope this is a speedy 
trial and they hand ov4 


gem efr-eshm-ents soon. 
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The twelve jurors were all writing very busily on slates. 
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“Herald, read the accusation!” said 
the King. On this the White Rabbit blew 
\ WY 


three blasts on the trumpet, and then 
Ph a. 





unrolled the parchment-scroll, and read: 





oa 
The Queen of Hearts, ‘hei 
she made some tarts | Me yf, 
All on a summer day; / 
The Knave of Hearts ea 
he stole the +aris, a a ya ze 
and took them quite away! ae a mye” 
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FIRRRRST WITNESSII 
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The first witness was the Hatter. 


Take of f your hat and give 
your evidence or I'll execute you 


on +he spo! 


I beq pardon, your Majesty, for 
bringing these ins but | hadn + 


quite finished my +ea when | was 


sent for. 
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BR ae 3 


\/atch your 
neck Hatter... 





Just at this moment Alice felt a very curious sensation, which 
puzzled her a good deal until she made out what it was; she was 
beginning to grow larger again, and she thought at first she would 
get up and leave the court; but on second thoughts she decided to 
remain where she was as long as there was room for her. 


Alice goes up... again. 


Whats wron 
with that gir! 
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Always making a 
O scene, Alice. 








“You've no right to grow here,” said the Dormouse. 

“Don't talk nonsense,” said Alice more boldly; “you know 
you re growing too.” 

“Yes, but I grow at a reasonable pace,” said the Dormouse; “not 
in that ridiculous fashion.” And he got up very sulkily and crossed 
over to the other side of the court. 
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Bring me the lis+ of wt 1g 
from the las+ concer4... you 
look familiar. 


Give your evid-encel Or |'ll 
have you executed whether 
you re Nervous or not! 
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Oh gosh, you are @ poor 
man and a poor speaker... 
thanks for nothing, Hatter! 
Call the nex+ witness! 


NEXT WITNESS 
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ol NGG: 
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Oh thank goodness. Another 
day of having a head +o drink 
my +ea with. Hey, where s 
the Dormouse going 


e x or 
7 w (} 
We 
MNS (S\ 
pe : \ 
77 KX 





The next witness was the Duchess cook. She carried the 
pepper-box in her hand, and Alice guessed who it was, even before 
she got into the court, by the way the people near the door began 
sneezing all at once. 







Cook-what are the 
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achoooool bi i 


COLLAR THE DORMOUSE! 
BEHEAD THE DORMOUSE! 
TURN THAT DORMOUSE. 
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For some minutes the whole court was in confusion, getting 
the Dormouse turned out, and, by the time they had settled down 
again, the cook had disappeared. 

“Never mind!” said the King, with an air of great relief. “Call 


the next witness.” 
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Call it loud Rabbi4-So 


the people in the Lack 
can hear youl \A 
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CHAPTER TWELVE: 


Alice's evidence 


“Here!” cried Alice, quite forgetting in the flurry of the 


moment how large she had grown in the last few minutes: 
and she jumped up in such a hurry that she tipped over the 
jury-box with the edge of her skirt, upsetting all the jury- 
men on to the heads of the crowd below, and there they lay 
sprawling about, reminding her very much of a globe of 
goldfish she had accidentally upset the week before. 

“Oh, I beg your pardon!” she exclaimed in a tone of 
great dismay, and began picking them up again as quickly 
as she could, for the accident of the goldfish kept running 
in her head, and she had a vague sort of idea that they must 
be collected at once and put back into the jury-box, or they 
would die. 

As soon as the jury had a little recovered from the shock 
of being upset, and their slates and pencils had been found 
and handed back to them, they set to work very diligently 
to write out a history of the accident. 














There you go, back in 
place. What a strange 
little bugger you are. 
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\What do you know of this business? 


Nothing whatever! 
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SILENCE! Rule Forty-T wo. All 
persons more than a mile high must 
leave the cours! 
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You are! 
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What an AWF UL girl 
you are! Jury, consider 
your verdic+! 
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Theres more evidence +o come 
yet, please your Ma jesty, he 
paper has just been picked up! 


PREEUSES TO LEAVE! 
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\J/ ell | thought it was a letter 
written by the Knav-e-but it’s 


ie actually a set of verses. 
F | 


This makes you 
more quilty| 





Please your Majesty, | didn’s 
write it and they can’t prove 
| did. Theres no name signed 
At the end. 
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“Read them,” said the King. 

The White Rabbit put on his spectacles. “Where shall I begin, 
please your Majesty?” he asked. 

“Begin at the beginning,” the King said, very gravely, “and go on 
till you come to the end; then stop.” There was dead silence in the 
court, whilst the White Rabbit read out these verses: 


“They told me you had been +o her, 
And mentioned me to him; 

She gave me a good character, 
But said | could no+ swim. 


He sent them word | had not gone 
(we know i+ +o be true) 

If she would push the matter on, 
What would become of you 


I gave her one, they gave him two, 
ou fave us three Or More; 

They all returned from him +o you, 

Though they were mine before. 


If | or she should chance +o be 
involved in this affair, 

He trusts +0 you +o set them free, 
Exactly as we were. 


My notion was that you had been 
(Refore she had this f+) 
AN obstacle that came beiween 
Him, and ourselves, and it. 


Don’+ |e+ him know she liked +hem best, 
For this must ever be 

A, secret, kept from all the rest, 
Between yourself and me. 
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Alice had grown so large in the last 
few minutes that she wasn’t a bit afraid 


of interrupting. 


if anyone can -explain it, 


Ill dive him sixpence. | Jon'4 
X Lelieve theres an ATOM 
of meaning in it! 


If \ 
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That's the most 
iMpor+ant piece of 
evidence y-e+! Now 
S le+ the jury .. 
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You guys find 
any atoms 


| seem +o see some meaning in 
them after all. “Said | could not 
swim’-you can’+ swim, can you? 
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\/2 know i+ to be true, 
I gave her one, 
they gave him two... 


THAT MUS BE. 
WHAT HE DID 
WITH THE TARTS! 
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Nice hay... 
NO, NO, NO\ 
This is no+ +ru-el 2 a if a 
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Why there they ar-e-right Im gonna have 
on the table. Nothing can be a Figlll 
clearer t¢han that! 










But the poem 

goes on, They 
7 all returned 

from him +o you! £°) 


io 1 \ 
\ Ps my. - De su 


PRB (0 
NO, NOIl Senrence firs 4lll then 
verdicsill Sensyence FIRST! 
Then the words 
Jon'+ fi+ you. It's 
) Vi NN @ pun. | -e4 +he 
FUE EIS jury consider 
PTT, +heir verdict! 
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STUFF AND NONSENSE! 


The idea of giving A sensence firs 
This whole trial is insane... | should 

take your little head of fF ... ohhhh I'm 
‘@. so angry right now | could JOSh 
ql FEW 
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Nay 
i 


HOLD YOUR TONGUE! 
OFF WITH HER HE-ADI 


WITH 





“Who cares for you?” said Alice. “You’re nothing but a pack 
of cards!” At this the whole pack rose up into the air, and came 
tlying down upon her; she gave a little scream, half of fright and 
half of anger, and tried to beat them off. 


. Noo00000000000! 





She found herself lying on the bank, with her head in the lap 
of her sister, who was gently brushing away some dead leaves that 
had fluttered down from the trees upon her face. 


\/ake up Alice my Jear. 
Why, what a long sleep you ve had. 
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alic 


\ WA \ 
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alice! 


“Oh, I’ve had such a curious dream!” said Alice; and she told 
her sister, as well as she could remember them, all these strange 
adventures of hers that you have just been reading about; and, 
when she had finished, her sister kissed her, and said, 


Mother has fixed the afternoon tea. 
Now qo inside and relax. Mr. Dodgson will 
Le stopping over +0 +ake your portrait. 


Oh ok... | Suppose +e would 
| i help. | wonder if Mr. Dodgson 
if be will want +o hear my story? 
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So Alice got up and ran off, thinking while she 





ran, as well she might, what a wonderful dream it 


had been. 
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The Endl 
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Classics/Fiction he | 
Hil tn Alice This is a ne about a very strange thing that 
happened to me one day You see, | was bored while my sister 
read her book with no pictures, so I went on an adventure. 
_ It was quite a curious trip and while on it I met a White — 
ae Rabbit, a Cheshire Cat, a Mad Hatter, and 1HE QUEER 
OF HEARTS (she’s quite important you know, and not 
quite sane). After I got home, a wonderful man called 
Lewis Carroll wrote my ‘story down. He did a terrific 
job and I’m sure you're familiar with his work. Well 
. this is the same story—my story—Stickfiguratively 
Speaking, o of course. I hope you'll enjoy it, and do try to 
a keep your head about you! 
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: pS. Have you . seen a key? 
ae would SO like’ to return to 
oe Wonderland and — finish up 
2) the Foun OL croquet. rd start- 
Ce eds Hin a eae where has that 


hedgehog 
















gotten to now? 
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